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ALPENA WEEKLY ARGUS,

Published every Tuesday, by

M. M., VIALL.,.
J.:}.Vlllnl-qm

Terms, §2 00 per year Iu advance.

OFFICE:
Over A. L. Power & Co's Store.
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JOB PRINTING

NEATLY EXEQUTED AT SHORT NOTIOR
Axp oy REASONADLE TERMS,

_ E——
" M MACARTNEY,
Oeneral Insuiance Agent, and Justico of the
Peace. Speaial attention rl\mu to Collections.—
Ofee in T. Luce & Co's building, Alpeus, Mich. 4

THOS. McGINN, :
LY Surveyor. Office atthe Liyery Stabie o
Iﬂ;gs« & I::lium. worrier of Secoull street nnd
Bection Line Homl, Alpena. 2

DR. WILKINSOXN,
Canadian Geaduate, Offioe nod residence on Seo-
ond street, Alpens. All ealls prompily attended
Chargos modorate. ]

J. b, HOLMES,
L] at Law, ity Attaemey, and Cireuit Court
"l‘u:::i‘-:mnn n:m.:ru L il.lr;wx & Davia® block,
atar pireet, Alpean, M, I

J. MeTAVISH, M. D.,
Physielan, Burgeon, &¢, Ofice front yooms over
the ot Cifiow. 1

J. B. TUTTLE,
ATTORNEY ATLAW,

Prosccuting Attorney, U. 8. Commisboner. Office,
coruer of Second and Water sirevis, Alpona, lllich.

A, JEYTE, M. D,
Practieal Physician, Surgeon, Accoucheur. Office
in Fletchor's building, corner of Water and Bee-
o strects, 1
E. B, CHAMBERLIN,
Local € jani r of 1 Alpenn  and
Aufsuble River sate Hoad, with A.
Hoppar. 1
A L. SEAMAN, M. D,
Physician, Surgeon and Accoucheur, Also Pliysi-
wian fur attending the poor ia and for tp- city
aud county of Alprns, Ofice, over Myers' stote,
eorner of Becond and Water streets, All oalis
remptly attended W nlght or day. !.oui.lun;ln on
“letehior stroct.
W, F GOODENOW & CO.,
Denlers in Groeeries and Provislons, ¥igwer, Feod,
Putter, Egigs, Etc., Itiver atrwot, Alpena, ihc'h..

V., P !!L'.-ILA'!Y. o

o Chuios Family Grocerles, Provisions,

‘l'lnlk':i :onnnn. lillc.-.'g‘u{m-l uultctl. ..M]a_-hn. I
BEWICK, COMSTOCK § ( (lJ

Goods, Ulothing, Iats, Japs, Doots

mh&',:..u?mm. u:!o:ufm and Frovisions,

Alpoun, Min,

DOLTON § MeRAE,
) d Metarl amlers in Groceries &
:r:g]:::n:. :.'l‘quur:l’{.h-.. Hecond street, north sbide

the Iu'uﬂrl'_. fl_l‘i'ﬂli- Mmh ) o
7T LUCE & CO.,

A Fangy Gusds, Clothing, oot
-~ Bhora, :ﬁ'ﬂ?ﬂ?i;‘. "ll':ﬂ‘“\hl:i. Hardwnre, Putent
Medivines, Paints and 0ils, Alpenn, Mich.

J. T. BOSTWICK, Ag',
Deugs, Melloines, Paturs, Cils, Patent
m;rt:!l:l. {h"‘::n I:ul rI,lm.lncuu. Alponn, ﬁluh.
———— - P et .
A. L. POWER § €O,
Donl Choler Family COrocorios, Fruits, Vege
I.nhl]‘::‘\!:hhrm ‘:l: n-"h'vr-m-{ wiroct Alpens,

¢ ¢ WHITNEY,

and Yhramasemiia, Desler in Drugs,

;l‘::’lmnr-_ Tailet nrticlos, Ete., SBeoond street, Al- |

penn, Mich,

D. ¢. ABER, X
Manufacturer of, ard deaier wnall londs of Fur-
niture, Wator strect, Alpena, Mich.

E. MALSH,

‘..m all Winds of Imporied and lr..m-an_e Lig s,
Ture Sheery, Pt Cloret, Catnw ba; Nhine itin s
lnp Chammagne, Alpeun, Mich

THOMAS I, ITUNT,
v, aid  Comnmaission - esier ;n l.pvnh-‘r.
Shingles.  Particulnr atention given to
llh‘:'ln::]-cllnn and shipping of lumber, Orders vo-
liclted for the ;unll'hn-o of lumber, lath and shin-
ipenn, hah. .
'I'I:‘E?'}EENI.‘I:;B & I, Eholdon & Co, Woods,
Perry & Ca., Humt & King, Cloveland ; Walbridge,
Thomas & Do, Sears & Hollund, E CI(T‘I: & Co.,
Toledn, Kllsha Bldred, Mears, Bates & Co., Kol
loy, Wood & Co., Hillined, Ploree & Ony, Avery,
Murphy & Co., Blapchard & Borland, Chicags;
Lea & ;lu-o. H. B, Hubbard & Cp., Poter Gilehur
& Uo., Mandusky i D, Whitney, Jr, Win. E. War-
riser, . M. Mason, Detrolt | K. Hartington, T,
Luce & Cn., Camplbeil & Potter, A, F. Fletoher &
Co., F. W. Gilahrist, Folloerts & Buttorfleld, Alpe
na; Mixer & fmith, Buthlo. 1

Y b
WILLIAM McMASTER!
Doaler bn, and Manufeciurer of

Beots, Shoes, ilarneascs, Trnnks, ete.,

1} stock on hand, consisting of Wagom,

l‘:;tl:n. nﬂ" y and Lumber Harneses, Inlm.

Saddles, Dridies, Whips, Horsa BWankots, Buggy

Cushiors and Mats. Custom mode Preneh Calf

Kip Boo's and Shows, Bovs Boats and » grn-

ol stuch of sverythmg portaining te 1he lesther

teade, Mr, M. gan now ba found a1 his mow stare,

i veur of Pottor Baothers' hurdwsie stoie, wheire
b will be plosssd L osoe his friomda,

Tow

LIVERY STABLE.

The subscrilers have removed fhom the Krsking
Barn 1o their Now Stable, on the corner of Seovnd
atroet and Seetion Lane Road, where they sie pre
pared o furnish

Livery Rigs
Of all Linds, at reasinable rites
L MeDADE & MeGINN,

WM. H. PHELFS,
Tiealer in
Lime, Water Lime, Plaster Paris, and
Hair,
Ready-Made H;“ﬂ-r:‘ful' Sale at all
Contracts taken for all kinds of Mason Wark,

plate or ornamentsl.  Materinl furn) i e
quired. Office with A, L. Power & Co. ]

 IRA STOUT,
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.
Attention paid to ,
Collections, Payment of Tazes,” Con-
veyances, §°¢.
m;ﬂa:.nm“ Becond  street,
Alpena, Mich, 1

HAWKINS & ROUHON’.
House and Sign Painters!

, (Hazing, TManging, ete, done in
ﬂ':l.'.:.'-’: unn‘t:! alrl:‘::i wor nlike annor,

"t‘tua'h;" m"-‘r‘m " jowalry worey o0

S Mleat Market.
CHAS. HUEBER,

oty v s o g shack of it W
FRESH MEATS,

Hame, :ltulm Lard, elo., whish he ulb'u

oan-

First Class Hotel,
Cheboygan, - Mieh.

{U'T-,"‘.-,ﬁ Y e e d B T
& M5 GAGNON, Proprietor. -

P —————————————————
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BURRELL HOUSE,

Alpena, Mich,,

A. E. McCLAIN, Prop'r.
Situated within a short distance of the
Magnetic Springs. 7
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1SHUNM SITHVHY
JOY! JOY!! Joy!!!
Good News to the Afflicted.

The Alpena Magnetic Spring Company
lieg lonve to nonouncs to the publis that thelr new
Bath House is now open to all, The water of this
S;-rlnl' is very powerful, aod many remitrkabie
cures have boen cifected by its uso. It cures many
dinkares of the 8hin, Belaties, Risumatism, (ahronic
and inflammatory,) Paralysis, Eryupolas, Dys-
popala, Kidnoy Compluint, Neuralgia and all nore-
ous diseasos. None who are affiected nood dispasr!
Lot nll eomr and seo for themeolves. Cures are be-
tug performed svery day which are truly wonderful,

th Houm apen feoin 7 A, M, antil 9 . M. dur-
lng the woel, and from 8 te 10 A. M. on Sundays

WM. J. RUE, M. I,
1 Coneulting Physician and Manager.

1871 1871,

Season Arrangements !

The Fast, Low Pressure, Upper Cabin Passenger

.
Steamer Calena,

(apt. Finlason,

- ¥ -
WILL LEAVE
Cloveland svery Tursday, at 8 o'olock P, M.
Detrolt evory Wednesday, st i o'clock P, M,
Marine City every Wodnosday, st 10 0'clock P, M
8Bt Clair every Wodnesday, at 13 o'cleck 1°. M.
Port Muron every ) hunnf-r. ue b o'olock A, M,
Lexingten every Thursday, at 7 o'clock A, M.
Furt Hope every Thursday, nt 12 o'cloex M,
Aulab every Thursday, st 6 o’clock P, M.
Arrive at Alpess overy Thur«dny, at 1% P, M.
KEHTURNING, WILL LEAVE
Alpena every Batunday, at 7 o'slogk 1. M,
AuSable evory Barunday, at 12 o'clook I, M.
Artivont Dotrolt SBunday, as 8 o'clock 1°, M.
Arvive at Clevaland Monday. st 8 o'clock A. M.
For passage or freight apply to the following

mgunt

"A. L. Tlisll & Son, Dieteolt, Migh,

T. Lauen & Ca,, Alpons, Mich.

Bell, Cartwright & Ca, Uleweland, 0. 1

CHAS. GOLLING,

House, Sign and
ORNAMENTAL PAINTER !

Painting,; Graining, Glazing,

Paper-Hanging, ete,,

Done in the most arbistic manner; and at
short notice,

Marving secured the services of one of the hext
gratners in the State, I am now prepared to do all
kinds of work in my e In a mannes that ednnot
be gxcelied in Michigan.

CHAS. GOLLING,
L] River street, Alpena.
i UKASURKER'S NOUICK, ~Notiee s herehy
given that the undenigned, Trensurer of the
clty of Alvena, reeeividd the tax il fer Oeneral,
City and Highway Taxes for the year 1K1, on the
secind Mogdey I July, and the sams will be re-
talvoed by himm for tomty days thorenfter ] that dar
lug the flest twenty daysof sald forty diays, sald
Trensurér whil twerive ail tave . assesed Theroan
withaut the addition «f any commisslen or pepoent-
aue for golleotiomg that doring the nmaleing twen-
ty days of sabd Forty days, persma puyy aves
wili e charged one per sonl. addivions) hietr
avssments; and that after the expiration 5F said
faty dl ye, «aid rolt il b roturied 0 the Cempe
rnlber of sunl cny, whin will e (o bo mile outn
<pF of wo votich of sabd Ascosstivrd Hoii anshall
thewy kvam aln due and wopakl, adding thereon such
prvowptaoge ad shall have ben ixed by the Jommon
Countil B0ir the eolloetion of stich taxes or Restee
Mmoo hbe, pot EReesling e per eent,  And thet with.
ine tond ha®u thoren Mer the suiid Treamure: will recoive
bt it mentine o rall and proseed tosolieet and
reeoiee the tawes therean srseseod up o the last
Katurdy of Oetaler nexe,
Notioe l= further given, that the mid T
Ie mot verquined by inw (o aall lr the LTH
sowned on such rally or demand the payment of such
tames,
Offige at A, To ‘s
e A. L. POWER,
City Teomsnrer,
Datod, Alpena. July 10, 1871, L]

SUBSCRIBE FOR

THE ARGUS!

For the -.l.lpcm: Argus.
wshe Works for a Living."

Mg. Eviror :—In the tenth issue of
your piaper you were pleased to publish
a short article containing some very
flattering illusions to the ladies that
work for a living, aud I think, by so
doing, you show' the world that you
are & long way behind the timea of
Young America.  Now, sir, I maintain
that ninety-nine of every one hundred
murriagable American men will endorse
the sentiments coutaived in the follow-
ing lines,
work comes after marringe :

“She works for a living 1" did you say, my frlend !
And I thought her so splendid last night,

Anshe floated sround with sueh sy graece,
I robdh so Hoecy and white.

*Bho works for a living 1" Why, youmust mletake.
I maan the one with golden eurls

On hor hand T saw s dismond gleam,
And her neck was etoireled "“wu‘

"eibo works for a living 1" 'Why her hands wore as
roft
Asthowe of a elty bofle 3
There was & merry, happy light in her oye,
And she played the piano »o well.

“Bho works for a livieg!"  What & haypy escape ;
Il you kmow I meant to propose !

By Jove ! ahe ls o splondid giel,
With cheoks Iiko the heart of a rove,

“8he works for o lviag " Ab,me; when wo meet
I must frown ke & veritalilo Turk,
For no mattor how much I may faney the gie!,
I ne'er can wod one that will work.
B A V.
Manlsios, Sept 8, 1871,

The Doctor's Smbject,

“One hundred dollars ¥

Dr. Motealfl made room for the
young man at his desk, saying:

“Just sign your name here, sir, if
you please, sir, pnyable in six months,

“It's a heavy bill, doctor,” snid Har-
ry Lane, hesitating 8 mowment, with
the pen between his fingers, ere he ad-
ded his sigonature to the note.

“Heavy bill? Well, now I don't
koow,” suid Franklin Metealf, M. D,
us he tapped his foot rather impatient-
ly on the office floor, and gazed absent-
ly from the window.

“A hundred dollare are earned more
casily by you th n me, doctor,” said
the young man, still hesitating. “I've
had an unlucky year of it, and I havn't
made the amonnt iu the last twelve

months.  Couldu’t you make it a little
loss ¥

“What, the bill "

“Yes"

“Not a cont, Lane, Medicines oost,
and my time is valuable. You would

have my gervices, and you & ul ln't cx-
pect t! e Pres'dent of a medieal instic
tution to practice for nothing”

“Certainly not, replicd Harry Lane,
making an epergetic dash upon the pa-
per, and writing his name in bold,
heavy characters,

“There, Dr, Metealf, T only hope
111 be able to keep my word and make
it good in the course of six months,

Dr. Matealf folded the paper and
placed it with others of like character
in the desk. Harry Lane arose, but-
taned his overcoat, and put on his mit-
tens.  The surgean paced the floor
rapidly a few moments, and thon ad-
vancing to where Harry stood by the
stove, he asked in a low tone.

“Are you in haste, Lane "

“Not in partioular.”

“Then sit down 8 moment—I want
a word more with you,”

“Very woll, sir,” replied the young
farmer, resuming his seat and tapping
his fur overshoes with his riding whip.
Dr, Metealf drow his office chair
close to where the young man sat, and
bega

“That necount is one hundred dol-
lars.”

“Yes, I understand that.”

“Let us enter into a little caleula-
tion. Corn isone dollar and fifty cents
per bushel—it will take sixty-six and
two-thirds bushels to pay the bill.

Harry Lane’s counténance looked
quite desponding.

“] shan't raise half the amount of
corn in all this year. This season’s
being unfavorable, the lato rains did a
good deal of damage, and the onrly
froat blasted a considerablo part of the
Iate planted.”

“Look here, Lane;" mid the surgeon,
in o low, confidentinl manner—*that
bill must be paid !

“J ahall try and pay it, sir."

“You'te s honest mam, I know,
Lane—but it will be tongh work, pay-
ing a hundred dollars in cash, or out of
you scant allowance of grain. Il
make it oasy for you,"

“Thank you,” said Harry Lane,

The fault-finding lhl:u.ll1
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pay the debt in one night. Listen to
me. I am in need of a subject.”

Had a bomb shell exploded at the
young farmer's feet, he could not have
startod up in greater surprise.

“T wm nograve robhber, Dr. Metealf,”
he said, indignantly,

“Look here, Lane, you are very un-
reasonsble,  Seience demands this, 1
have a class of students who, in order
to acrlunim themselves with the human
frame perfectly, must have a subject
for dissection. There is nothing wrong
in this; on the eontrary—"

“Well, well, T dou’t want to think
about it,” said Harry, uncasily,

“N, you dou't want to think about
it, but T do, This forencon a stranger
was buried in the graveyard; he was
accidentally killed. He would make
a good subjeet.”

“Gio to some one else if you want a
grave-robber,” said Harry, indignant-
ly, rising to go.

“Perhaps you'll think better of my
offer, Lane, after you think the matter
over. Bring me a body to-night and
I'll give you up your note, Should
you bring one, come to the back door
of my office, as I gleep here to-night.”

“Good day, sir” said Harry, bowing
himself out, and ¢losing the door,

Dr.
chair, and took up a note that lay on
the table. Tt was written in a delicate
fomale hand, and there were traces of
fears upon it. The note ran as ful-
lows:

Metealf threw himself into a

“Dear Fraxe :—Amy has propped
me up in bed 5o T ean just write s word
to you. I amill, and wish you would
come to me; itisa long ride, to be
sure, but I must see yon onee more be-
fore T go. I shall send this by Harry
Lane, who has just stopped to see now
[do. Do come, Frnu'k. to your mis-
erable sister. Carnerisg,”

Dr. Moteall bowed his head upon
the table, with his fingers over his
cyes, and when he withdrow his hands
there was tears npon them—tears, real
gonuine tenrs—and why ?  These were
the pictures thut yassed like a pana
rama before him:

A happy home, father, mother, broth-
er, sister, all there: he was the brother,
Catherine the sister, They were both
children then,

Avnother  picture — Thanksg'v'ng
evening: Father and mother, and the
brother returned from college,

“Where is Catherine 5

No answer, Only does the brother
know that his sister is as one dead in
the family. She had fled from her
home with a man hiér parents despised,
nol because of his poverty, but for his
vices, and yot tha: sieter loved hil,
notwithstanding all.

Another pieture—Father and moth.
er dead, the son holding a high posi-
tion before the world, his sister a
drunkark's wife, surrounded with half
starved children. This was the pic-
ture that brought tears to Dr. Meteall's
ﬂ‘i'(.‘l.

Dr. Metealf ealled for his horse and
cuttor, and wrapped himself in furs
and shawls—for the day was very se-
vero—he sat out for his sister's miser-
able home, and’ arrived there after an
hour's hard driving.

“I'tm #o glad you've come, Frank."
Dri Metealf lnoked around ; misery,
poverty, perfect wretchoduess was writ-
ten upon everything,

4Catherine,” fie said, “ha-e n 1 you
coneluded to aceept my offer ¥

“And what is that 7"

“Don't you cemember ? T told you
as soon as yott would leave that miser-
able—"

“0Oh, Frank I"

“Isay he is_a miserable wreteh !
vociferated the doctor, bringing his
elenched fist down upon the bare pine
table with a foree like iron—“T say he
is a miserable wretch, off on a spree
now I dare say, leaving these brats—"
“Oh, Frank !"

“Well, T won't if it hurts yon; the
children look lovely enough—they take
aftor yon, Cathie.”

“They're good children, Frank, and
he's good when he's sober. There
never wads a better husband than
George Morris until he went to drink-
ing" 4

The poor woman pat her thin bands
to her eyes and oried quietly, Dr.
Metoalf looked this way and then
that, in » troubled, half impatient man-
ner. : >
“And why ﬂ‘ljﬂ Teave him ™
be questioned at lngth. “T fold you

42 TER YER. IN ADVANCE!

“T'll oake it caxy for you-—jou eon

- et i e

when T saw you before, that any time

_{ S pdid P

Nothing.

when you'd leave George Morris, and
give me your sacred word you never
wonld live with him agair, I would
take care of yon and the children.”
The poor woman gave no reply.
“Ray, Cathie ¥ he questioned, “eon-
sent ; let George Morris take his own

| eourse—Ilet me take eare of you."

“And give him up ¥

“Yes, lot Satan take his own, George
Morris is one of his surely, for nothing
bt a fiend could have the heart to do
as he has doie, and bring his family to
such wretchedness.”

“But when he's sober—"

“0h, yes, when he's sober, but—"

“Ie is sometimes, Frank, and there
pever was o kinder, better man, but I
can't leave him. T promised never to
leave him, whatever might come, toth-
ing but death should divide us.”

Dr. Metealf rose impatiently,

“Then take your own course, Cath-
erine. Never will Thelp you otie cont
while you live with George Morris,”

After her brother was gone, the poor
woman called her little daughter Kate
to her bedside, and said :

“There’s only one who ean help us
now, Katie; ask God to help us.”

“Bat He' don’t hear us, mother;
we've asked Him so many times, but
He don't answer us.” -

“But He will if it is His plessure,
Katie.”

The child obeyed, and the blue,
pinchied lips murmured, “Give us this
day our daily bread.”

Harry Lane finished his business in
town and started for home about sun-
down. Dr. Metealf met and called
out to him:

“Remember that offer T ntade you,
Lane.”

Harry nodded, and passed the doe-
tor with a bourd. Night set in be-
fore he arrived at home, and when he
reached the gate, a pretty little woman
met him with a lautern,

“T'm so glad you've come, Harry,”
she said, in a relieved, overjoyed tone.
“And why, my little puss ¥
“T've been afraid all the afternoon.”
“Afraid
“Yos, but do come in and have sup-
r before you unharvess, Harry.”
“And of what were you afraid, Em
“Well, I'll tell you. George Mor-
ris came here just a little while after
you left, e came and sat down beé-
fore the fire, and acted dredful strange.
Protty soon I found out that he was
about half d.onk.”

“What did he do ™

“Nothing ouly drink and talk and
drink, but T was so afcaid of him.—
I've heard so much of baing killed by
drunken men, and he got so d-esdful
drunk, Flarry. Well, he stayed until
near dark, and then he emptied the

jug he had with him, and fell over,
dead drunk.”

“In the house ?*

“Yeu"

“And is he there now ¥

“Yes"

“Perfectly inscnsible

“As insensiblo as a log."

Harry Lane gave a sudden leap into
the air, and a wild burrah that quite
startled his quiet little wife. e had
nenrly unharnessod his toam, but he
replaced the harness as quickly as pos-
sible.

“What are you going to do, Harry ¥
“Hileh Bonny and Fleet to the sled

agnin.”

*“What for

“Never niind.  You're quite sure
that George Morris is insensible

“Yos, and has been 8o for balf an
honr.”
“Ha!ha!ba! Taughed the $oung
wan, “Whoa, Bouny, wtand wsill,
Fleet, tny man— ha! ha ™
“Why, what does ail you, Harry;
are you craxy * what are you deing,
for pitty's sake ™"
“Just wait and evo, Mes. Em."
Harry Lane fastencd the horses to
the bars, and ran up the well-trodden
path to the house, followed hastily by
hin wife. '

“Get mo u sheet, quick, Em."

“A theet ¥

“Yes, n sheot, quick.™
. “What for

“Never mind—thore, that's it. Help
me to wrap this fellow wpin it.  He'll
mike & capital subject—ha ! ha
“What sre you going to do "~ °

”

-

Politieally Democratic.

“Nevor mipd—just take hold of his |
foet, Em ; stendy now, that's it. Don't|

———————————

NUMBEH 13.

all about it when T get back. Hare
supper ready for me when I come.”

| George Morris was placed on the
sled.

Ane bour afterwards Harry Lane

tor's office,
presented himself o

“Where shall I take the body ¥ he
asked, in a low tone.

“Right through into the dissecting
room, and lay it on the table. There,
I thought you'd think better of it, and
you've been quick, too, Stopped at
the graveyard as you went along, did-
n't you ¥

“And the note ¥

“Here it is; you're weleome fo it,
Mr. Lane. You're a good hand at
such little matters, and I shall have to
call upon you again.”

“If you like the subject, T may be
able to farnish you with more of the
same kind," replied the young man,
tearing the mnote into strips, and clos-
ing the door with a “good evening,
doetor.”

Dr, Moteall chuckled to himself,
well pleased with his suocess. For a

Lialf hour, perhaps, he sal in his eosy
office chair, whiffing a fragrant Havana
[ At the end of that time he took up a
candle and went info the dissecting
room to see what kind of a subjeet had
been brought for the class to work up-

on the next day.

He held the candle in his left hand
and turned back the sheet with his
right. The fumes of liquor met his
nostrils,. He started with a ludierous
combination of anger, surprise and
amazement upon his countenance.

“George Morris, by all that's evil I”
ho ejaculated—“drunk "

Dr. Motealf saw that he had been
sold, and to the tune of a bundred dol-
lars, to, Tis first determination was
to give Harry Lane a piece of his
mind; bis second was to have the
worth of his money, at any rate. Stu-
dents are generally in for sport, and
those belonging to the institution se-
perintended by Dr. Metealf were no
exeeption to the general rule. Every
thing was in restliness about the timie
Georgo Morris awoke from his drunk-
en stupor,

He looked around—ghastly skole-
tous, horrid grinning skulls, fleslilcss
bones met his gaze on every side—he
tried to move; he sould ne more raise
an arm or foot than he could fly. A
dim light revealed all this to his aston-
ished gaze—a moment more and he
was in impenetrable darkness,

Suddenly right before him in flan.
ing characters, he saw the word per-
dition ! He trembled, he gromed, he
shricked in terrbr. Was he in the
abode of the lost? Again a dim light
revealed by bis side & horrid figure,
that might well have represented the
prince of darknoess.

“Mortal oneo, spoke a ghostly voice
‘tyou have come to this dreadful abode.
for the sin of drunkness.”
“Merey,meorey!” shricked the trem-
bling man.

“Mercy! that never #nters hear.
Behold you hiave brought your own
ruin upon yourselil"

Agiiin all %vas darkness: Gtoans hor-
rid yells, ind shrieks fell upon his ear,
ice-cold fingers passedwver his face, and
dreadful pinchings were inflicted upon
various portions of his body. Shrick-
ing aloud—he gave vent to hia agony
snd ferror in groans and eries for mea-

(o [

"‘_fo’u were a drunkard when living,”
said an unearthly voice,
“Oh! yes —yes!" groaned the #n.
bappy man.
“You had u good wife snd interest-
ing obildren,” .
“Oh ! yes dear Satan,” li¢ anid, “the
very best of wives; and the loveliest
children.”
“And you left them to suffer and
starve, O you incofrigable mau!” said
the unearthly voice,
“Alns; yer."

“And therefore receive thy reward "
wore #t xlthost intoler-

| able oder of sulphur besieged his nos-

trils, Again he shrieked and pleaded
for maerey. :
“Oh, merey, merey."
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| “And remember I shall watch you,
Land if you ever cause that noble wife
of yours a tear—"

40, I never will."
| “Then remember,” said the ghostly
voiee again, “remember.”

Chloroform remdered the misorable
man insensible. Lo that condition he
was conveyed 1o a barn near by, and
placed in the manger, there to recover
bimself as best he might.

George Morris never drank another
drop of spirituous liguor.  He became
an iudustrioud man, a tender and pro-
vident fathet. One day hie told his
wife in confidence that the reason he
had reformed was because he approti-
ated her generous devotion, but wé
kuew better:

For a while Harry Lane was a littlo
shy of the doctor, but when he did
meet him the worthy physician shook
him warmly by the hand, saying that
althogh o did not prticilarly wish
for any more subjects, he thanked hint
very much for the one ke had bronght
him, as by that means & most inveter-
ate drunkard had beon refirmed, and

[4 broken honriod wif

3 Teams LR

very brink of the grave

! Harry Lane asked no questions, but
lwhcu the name of George Aforr
| proposed & few years afterwards for the
nomination of eounty judge, he gavea
peculiar whistle, and said ina low
tone, “Well, it all becomes of being
the doctor's subjest 1"

Wais

Wives as Compaunions.

It has become the fashion to talk of
girls, at present brought up, as more
oroatental than tiseftl.  Old bache-
lors, etiiﬁug political newspaprs; obea.
sionally diversify their dafl columns by
diatribes against woman's ignorafice of
housckeeping, If these lay sermond
are correct, the only miission of a wife
is to bake and sweep and sew, Now,
we do not undervalue the importancs
of such scquirements. A girl has no
right to marry & poor man if she is en-
tirely ignorant of houschold mattors:
and most young men in this country
are comparatively poor, and have their
fortunes to mako for themselves, But
to be ignoraut of household affairs is
one thing; to be a drudge or upper
servant is another. We have often
seen a lively, pretty girl, after a fow
years marriage, sink into a listless,
care-worn matron. A wife should be
something above a mere menial. Sbe
ought to be; a8 the old Raxon phease
has it, “a helpmate ;" and no wife can
be that, in the higher sense of the
ferm, unless she is & companion. Many
an otherwise excellent wouran, perfect
in the ordering of her houschold, and
capable, when necestary, of working
heartily herself, drives her husband 1,
the club or the tavern because sho i
no Sompanion for him. We do not
eay a physician’s wife should study
medicine, or a lawyer's wife study law,
or an engineer’s wife study euginger-
ing, or a mochanic's wife to learn his
trade, in order to become a
ion to her husband. This is not what
wt mean: But evéry man, even the
most illiterate, has bis peculiar tastes
and sympathies, and it should be the
busitiess of the wife to discover them,
to interest herself in them, and be
able to talk appreciatively about them.
The poorer the couple are, unless in
the ease of actual day laborers, the
more they are throwh together, the
more nesd there is for this companion-
ship. But even with the rich, s s
pacity for companionship would add
muly to the muttinl happiness of

htsband and wife, #0d often pre
vent sad family tragodios.
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